CALL  NO   MAN  HAPPY

*I need tons of charcoal .. . Produce it.*

With the aid of Captain Ridel I created a whole- industry in the
forests of Normandy. The braziers in the trenches did not lack for
fuel. Bat I suffered from carrying on this overseer's task while my
friends were under fire. I received sombre but courageous letters
from my cousins Pierre and Andre*. Both had been handsomely
cited in the orders of the day. Andre, a lieutenant in the chasseurs
<3 pied, had no doubts about his fate: 'The certainty of a fine death/
he wrote to me, 'leaves no place at all for fear.' At the beginning of
1915 he was killed by a bullet through the forehead while leading
his company in an attack. I had loved him dearly, his death over-
whelmed me. I said to Ridel:

'Don't make me stay in Rouen, sir, I implore you. I cannot bear
to. remain in safety when this boy has sacrificed his life for the ideas
which I helped him to form. . . /

'But-your wife?* Ridel asked.

'Do you think this life is making her very happy?* I replied.

I knew that she was not. In Elbeuf she was often at cross purposes
with my family; in Rouen she complained that she never saw me
except surrounded by tiresome majors and colonels. My departure
for the front would leave her free to go and live in Paris in our
attractive small apartment in the Rue Ampere. We did not lack
money, for contrary to expectations the mill which I had believed
condemned to run at a reduced rate was working at full capacity.
Although it had lost a large part of its workers through mobilization,
it had acquired, hundreds of refugees from the north who had
icpleted its working force.

In March 1915 Ridel was appointed liaison officer with the Ninth
Scottish Division and promised to have me come to the front with
him as soon as Colonel Moore consented. Colonel Moore, whom
we called in the Hindu fashion 'our father and our mother', fought
like a fiend when the Mission talked of suddenly taking away his
two Frenchmen and replacing them by strangers. Finally he himself
was promoted and I was, able to rejoin. Ridel. Trips at that time
were difficult and mysterious. A Railway Transport officer would
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